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CHAITEK XIX
The Chamberlnyno Stoiy

(T Pi:itCKIVR, sir," said Mr. Quar- -

itcrnage, as Spargo entered the

librarv. "that ou have rend thc account
of the Maitland trial."

"Twice," replied Sparse
"nd you have come to the conclu-ilo- n

that but what conclusion have you

tome to?" asked Mr. Quartcrpage.
"That thc silver ticket in my purso

was Maitland's property." bald Spargo,
Tbo was not going to give all his con-

clusions at once.
"Just so," agreed the old gentleman.

"I think so I can't think anything
lie fnt T tm under the impression
that I could have accounted for that
ticket, iust ns I am sure I can account
for the other forty-nine- ."

'Vpr nnd how?" asked Spargo.
Mr. Quartcrpage turned to n cornw

cupboard and in silence pronuceu a
and two curiously shnped old

fclno glasses. He carefully polished the
jlapses with a cloth wnteii up iook irom
a drawer, and set glasses and decanter
en a table In thc window, motioning
Spargo to take a chair In proximity
thereto. He himself pulled tip his own
tlbow-chal- r.

"We'll take a glass of my old brown
sherry." he said. "Though I saV it as
fhonldn't, as the saying goes, I don't
think you could find bettor b.rown sherry
than that from Land's End to Berwick-upon-Twee- d,

Mr. Spargo no, nor fur-
ther north cither, where they uted to
have good taste in liqnor in my young
days! Well, here's your good health,
ur. and I'll tell you about Maitland."
"I'm cuilous," said Spargo. "And
about more than Maitland. I want to
sow about a lot of things arising out

of that newspaper report. I want to
how something about thc man referred
to so much the stockbroker, Chamber-hyne.- "

"Just so," observed Mr. Quartcrpage,
smiling. "I thought thai would touch
your sense of the inquisitive. But
Maitland first. Now, when Maitland
icnt to prison, he left behind him

child, a boy, just then about two years
om. 'ihe child s mother was dead. Her
sister, a Miss Baylls, appeared on the
tcene Maitland had married his wife
from a distance and took nosMpKHinn

f the child and of Maitland's personal
effects. He had been made bankrupt

Mle he v,as awaiting his trial, and all
hi' household goods were sold. But
this Miss Baylls took home small per-
gonal things, and I always believed that
the took the silver ticket. And she may
have done, for anything I know to tho
contrary. Anyway, she took the child
away and there was an end of the
Malt and fnmllv in MnrUnf fiinn,tn
Maitland, of course, was In due re

of things removed to Dartmoor,
and there he served his term. Therewr People who were very anxious to
ret hold of him when he came out the
bank people, for they believed that he
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CHAPTER III
The Straleht Fnrrovv

pARMElt STRONOAUM, in spite of
bumps and bruises he got try- -

K to ride Balky Sam, grinned as he
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jfl the second test. This is what
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knew more about tho disposition ofthat mnney than he'd ever told, andhey wanted to Induce him to tell what
they hoped he knew between ourselves,
Mr. Spargo, they were going to make it

to tell."
Spargo tapped tho newspaper, which

he had retained while tho old gentle
man talked.

Then they didn't believe what his
counsel said that Chambcrlayne got
nil the moncyl" he asked.

.Mr. Quartcrpage laughed.
"No nor anybody clsel" he

"There was a strong Idea In
the town you'll see why afterwardthat It was nil a put-u- p Job, and that
Maitland cheerfully underwent hispunishment knowing that there was a
nice fortune waiting for him when he
came out. And as 1 say, tho bankpeople meant to get hold of-hi- Butthough they sent n spcclnl agent to
meet him on his release, they never did
Ret hold of him. Some mistake arose

when Maitland was released, he got
clear away, Nobody's ever heard a
word of him from that day to this.
Unless Miss Baylls has."

"Where does this Miss Baylls llvo?"
nked Srargo.

"Well, I don't know," replied Mr.
Quartcrpage. "She did live In Brigh-
ton when she took the child nway, and
her address was known, and I have It
somewhere. But when the bauk people
sought her out after Maitland's re-
lease, she, too, had clean disappeared,
nnd all efforts to trace her failed. In
fact, according to tho folks who lived
near her in Brlehtnn. hiH rnmnli-te- l

disappeared, with thc child, five years
before. So there wasn't a clue to
Maitland. He served his time made
a model prinoucr thoy did find that
much out! earned the maximum re
mission, was released, and vanished.
And for that very reason there's a
theory about him In this very town to
this very day!"

"What?" asked Spargo.
"This. That he's now living com-

fortably, luxuriously abroad on what
he cot from the hunk." rnnllnd Mr.
Quartcrpage. "They say that the sis- -

was in at the game; .that
when she disappeared with the child,
.she went nbroid somewhere and made
.1 home ready for Maitland, and that
he went oil to them as soon as he came
out. Do jou see?"

"I suppose thnt was possible," said
Spaigo.

"Quite possible, sir, But now,"
tuuuuuni ,ic UIU KUUIICUIUU. repil'niHIl"
ing the glasses, "now we come on to
me unaniDerinync story, it's n good
deal more to do with thc Maitland
story thnn appears at first sight. I'll
tell it to you and you can form your
own conclusions. was
a man who came to Market Milcastcr

I don't know from where In 1880
five yeare before the Maitland smash-u- p.

He wns then about Maitland's
age; n man of thirty-seve- n or eight.
He rarac as clerk to old Mr. Vallas,
the rope and twine manufacturer: Val-las- 's

place is still there, at thc bottom
of i'p High street, near the river,
though old Vallas is dead. He was a
smart, cuta, pushing chap, this Cham-
bcrlayne j he made himself Indispen-
sable to old Vallas, and old Vallas paid
him a rare good salary. He settled
down in the town, and he married a
town girl, one of the Corklndales, thc
saddlers, when he'd beeu here three
years. she died In
childbirth within a year of their mar-
riage. It was very soon after that
thnt Chamberlaync threw up his post
at Vallas's, and started business as a
stork-and-shn- broker.

"He'd been a saving man; he'd got
a nice bit of money with his wife; he
always let it be known that he had
money of his own, nnd he started in a
good way. He was a man of the, most
plausible manners; he'd have coaxed
butter out of a dog's throat If he'd
wanted to. The moneyed men of thc
town believed in him I believed In
him myself, Mr. Spargo I'd many a
transaction with him, and I never lost
nught by him on the contrary, he did
very well for me. He did well for
most of his clients there were, of
course, ups and downs, but on, the
whole he satisfied his clients uncom-
monly well. But, naturally, nobody
over knew what was going on between
him and Maitland."

"I gather from this report," said
Spargo, "that everything came out
suddenly

"That was so., sir," replied Mr.
Quartcrpage. "Sudden? Unexpected?
Aye, as a crack of thunder on a fine
winder's day. Nobody had the ghost
of a notion that anything was wrong.
John Maitland was much respected in
the town ; much thought of by every-
body; well known to everybody. I
can assure you, Mr. Spargo, that it
was no pleasant thing to have to sit on
that grand jury as I did I was its
foreman, sir and hear a man sen-
tenced that you'd regarded ns a bosom
friend. But there It was!"

(CONTINUED

to see ahead how could he plow a
straight furrow?

I'eggy'B sharp eyes saw this trouble.
They also saw Blackie Crow up in the
air flying straight for home. If Crooked
Nose could plow a furrow as straight
as tho path of Blackie Crow he'd surely
wiu. Why not get Blackie Crow to
mark a path for Crooked Nose?

Calling to tho birds who were watch-
ing thc tests, she bent them after
Blackie Crow. Blackie tried to get
away, but the birds were swift filers and
soon General Swallow aud King Bird
sent him dodging to ground, where Billy
caught him. Peggy whispered her plan
to the fair Judith and Judith brought
from thc house a spool of thread and a
piece of bacon. One end. of .the thread
was tied to tho claw of. Blackie Crow
and the other was tied to the bacon.

"Now, Blackie Crow, fly away home
fly as straight as a crow can ily."
Blackie Crow was only too anxious

to fly away borne, and away he went
as straight as a crow can go, and he
dragged the bacoc In a Btraight path
across the field.

That was only a part of Peggy's idea.
Now she had Billy hitch Balky Sam to
the plow Instead of the big horses, which
would have been too hard for Crooked
Nose to manage. Ahead of Balky Sam
was hitched Billy Goat to help him pull,
and ahead of Hilly Goat was hitched
Johnny Bull to lead the way. Johnny
Bull put his nose to the ground and fol-
lowed the path of that bacon, without
swerving nn Inch to right or left. After
blm came Billy Goat, Balky Sam and
the plow all in a row. So Crooked Nose
couldn't help plowing a straight fur-
row a furrow so straight and true It
made that of Farmer Strongarm look
like a twisted path,

"What ho, Farmer Strongarm," cried
Crooked Nose, "see what a fine fur-
row I have plowed. Now give me your
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daughter ana a cow."
"Hoity-toit- 'tis a fine furrow,"

agreed Farmer Strongarm, but ho drew
a third packet from his pocket. "Two
more tests you must meet before you
can havo my daughter. Here Is one
harder thnn the other two." With that
he handed Crooked Nose the third
packet.

(Tomorrow will be told the secret
of the third pocket,)
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Thc young lady across the way

says a widow can always get along

somehow if she owns her own home

and every man ought to make his
wife his residuary legatee.
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